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"Oh, yes, Marquis, that was in 1883-4 as Consul at Tientsin—two
years before I met you in Paris in 1886."
"Huh, those days wejqe happy ones, were they not, Hara-san?"
"You were our Minister Extraordinary and Plenipotentiary to the
Austrian Court and I was a secretary at our Paris legation. You spent
most of your time at Paris, didn't you?"
"With good wines and French beauties it wasn't bad, huh? I had
little to do, for the countries had no problems at all, so I devoted
my time to the betterment of Franco-Nipponese relations."
Just then Matsuda came in with his expansive face pale and his
gray moustache untrimmed, looking much older than his sixty-seven
years. But the half-moon of his bald head shone with good humor.
"Well, what's going on here?" he said after he sat down.
"Oh, talking about my Chinese trip and a few reminiscences—"
"You took a trip to America and Europe after we resigned, too,
didn't you, Hara-san?"
"Yes. That was interesting and informative save for my experiences
with the immigration officials when I entered the United States."
"Huh, how did they treat you?"
"Well, Marquis Saionji, the petty officials treated me like 'just an-
other one of those poor Orientals.' But when I came to London, I
was respected in every way. The London Times carried my inter-
view story and all that."
Matsuda said: "You wouldn't dare say you were mistreated in our
old home, Paris, would you?"
Hara's heavy eyebrows unknit.
"It was different there in the French Capital. I still managed the
language pretty well and things were familiar to me."
"Oh, your American experience reminds me, do you think that
the Western people will ever treat us as their equals?"
"Yes, Matsuda-san, I believe so. To do that, we Nipponese and Chi-
nese and other non-white peoples must improve ourselves and show
our unique qualities, and the whites must discard the idea that they are
superior racially to other human beings."
Hara shook his head. "Chief, you're idealistic; it is not likely that
prejudiced people will ever admit us as their equals—"
"I don't know about that—" Matsuda began, but Hara interrupted
him.
"Many, many years ago I thought it was possible when I was
young and lured by the appeal of a Christian, but that was an air

